JOURNAL OF ARNOLD BENNETT
Trevelyan = Mrs. Arb; Reginald Bach = Joe. I gave my
consent to the scheme.
Monday, October 4th.
I was up at 6.15. I got into the streets about 10.10 and got
back before 11, and finished my short story by noon. Then I
did letters and organising, and walked up to the Reform Club
for lunch, and was greeted by the brothers Sitwell in Pall Mall;
they stopped their taxi in order to smile on their uncle. Lunched
with Page, Roch, Hedges, Cecil Harmsworth, and Spender.
Spender and I startled the table by our interest in clothes and
tailors. Spender said that there was nothing between a really
high-class tailor and the ready-made people. I agreed.
Sandu Hotel, Ramsgate, Saturday, October gth.
I corrected two articles and a short story, and went for a walk in
the morning, and felt that I had had an idle morning. I read
about 50 pages of Osbert SitwelTs first novel, "Before the Bom-
bardment ". It is inscribed to " dear, good, uncle Arnold from
a nephew". Well, it is difficult to read. Very brilliant, or
perhaps " rather " brilliant: but it doesn't seem to have much
form, and much individual interest. The man describes char-
acters instead of showing them.
Several more criticisms of " Raingo " yesterday. Better than
I expected, for I had expected a bad press, as there is no really
" lovable " or " pure *J character in the book.
Sunday, October xoth.
Drove to Sandwich. A really antique feeling about this place.
Streets such as Delf Street. Most curious the moment you
begin really to think about it inquisitively. Happily a few
barges get there still, up the stream, and seem to live in fields.
All churches round here are closed on Sunday. We got into
the one at Sandwich because some unfortunate children were
imprisoned there for the afternoon service, but the fine church
at Minster was closed; reminding me of my Sunday visit to
Truro to see the monstrosity of a cathedral there : which was
closed entirely.
Monday, October xith,
We stopped in Harbour Street, at Hyland's and at Woolworth's.
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